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gamble at all. Lord Michelham will perhaps toy with
a hundred-franc note, or watch his friends playing a
system; Mr. Woolley Hart inspects, and does not play,
evidently husbanding his resources for one of his wife's
parties; Mr. Austin O'Connor, the king of "ladies' hats"
who owns the firm of Condor, prefers to sk and watch
his party play; Sir Julien and Lady Cahn work out an
interminable roulette system at a few francs a time. But
the gallant Colonel Cripps steps out in no uncertain
manner, and a run against the bank at the big baccarat
table will give him a pocketful of the plaques that really
matter.

I had noticed, as in previous years, that in Sir Julien
Cahn's cricket fixture list (he has some sixty-four days
in the season) a few days in August are left blank which
enables him to visit Deauville. Otherwise he heads his
"Merry men," and he recently scored a sparkling fifty
against The Storks. He has invited me to bring a
team against him next year: the challenge is accepted and
a visit to Lord's and the Oval will probably be my
prelude to the match at Stanford. His side is the hardest
amateur team in the country to defeat.

And I will back Sk Julien to be the best amateur
conjurer in the country, too: the performances, which he
gives in the new theatre just built on to his house, are
truly polished. It is exactly the same programme as that
of the great Chung Ling Soo.